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CHRISTMAS.
At Christmas play

and make good cheer,
For Christmas comes hut once a year.
—Thomas Tusser.
A t Christmastide the open hand
Scatters its bounty o’er sea and land,
And none are left to grieve alone,
For love is heaven and claims its own.
—Margaret E. Sangster.

If all the year were playing holidays,
To sport would be as tedious as to work.
—Shakespeare.
No war or b attle’s sound
Was heard the world around.

—Milton.
We speak of a merry Christmas
And many a happy New Year,
But each in his heaVt is thinking
O f those that are not here.
—Longfellow.

REPAIRED A WRONG.
Caleb, the driver, had been speculating
upon the white haired stranger on the seat
beside him ever since the stage left the
railway station. He wanted a square look
into his eyes before venturing a “ feeler, ”
but tho big slouched hat presented that.
Now, in sight of town, on the slope ahead
of them, the stranger thawed and began
to question, loosing Caleb’s tongue vol
ubly.

“ And that’s tho orphanage,” he contin
ued, pointing to a sightly white building
in the midst of a grove of evergreen trees
on the brow of the slope aheffu of them.
“ Joshua Hanson’s money started it, but
they have hard work to keep it going. A l
ways hampered for funds; unlucky from
the first start, 15 years ago. They had a
fire, then they were robbed of a round
sum” —
“ Robbed? Who would rob orphans?”
Interrupted the stranger.
“ Well, nobody expected it of Dick when
he was trusted with the money. He got
into wild company, and it went in somo
kind of speculation that was to double it.
Served a sentence in state prison for it.
Too bad. I suppose he’s gone to the dogs
since. Precious few ever get over that dis
grace. Pity. I knew Dick from a boy.
He was awful good hearted.”
“ Yes. Robbery of orphans was a fine
proof of goodness,” returned the old gen
tleman, witii cutting sarcasm.
“ Well, ho only meant to borrow the
money,” said Caleb.
“ Poor excuse to cheat the fatherless,”
Persisted the other with severity.
“ Thera s Milicent Roundaway on 'her
Way to tho orphanage,” pursued Caleb as
the stago reached the level beyond the
slope. “ She’s taught the children to sing
frko nightingales for Christmas. There’s
to bo a tree in the church and a big time. ”
The stranger seemed to regard the young
Ionian in a long fur trimmed garment
ahead of them with interest.
“ She’s done a power for them first and
tost, and they worship her, ” said Caleb.
'Queer she don’t get married,” ho added
foflectively as he touched up tho grays, “ but
t don’ t know a man in Waverly good
enough for her. ”
With tho last words the grays dashed
r°und tho curve and brought up in fine
style before tho Waverly hotel. The lounjfors watched the stranger climb down from
fos perch. Caleb was ahead of him, tumbling his big trunks off with an air of
knowing tho whole business, if he liked
*° givo it away, ” the porter told the others.
kho stranger was christened the Mys,foy very shortly. He had meals sent to
j]ls rooms. “ J. H. Afterforth” on the hoel register was ns noncommittal as his
P°nderous, strapped trunks. Always with
at^ drawn down, lie took long, lonely
alks around tho town and its outskirts.
0 blight ho a harmless lunatic, it was
°hjectured, until he was seen to go in and

out o f the orphanage several times, when
it got round that he was a rich, eecentrio
relative of one of the children, who, if he
found all things on the square, was likely
to give them a handsome Christmas dona
tion. In fact, Mr. Melladew, the superin
tendent, admitted that he had hopes a new
friend had been raised up to them.
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
The church on the hill above Captain
Roundaway’s place was the center of at
traction on Christmas eve. Curious ru
mors were afloat, although the tree com
mittee had been personified caution, that
three ponderous trunks were to turn tell
tales, and that the Mystery was to have
not only a finger but both arms and shoul
ders, up to his ears, in the festivities. The
live oaks and pines right and left of the
church, girdled by Chinese lanterns, kept
up mysterious noddings and whisperings,
and those in a position to peep through
the tall windows upon the dazzling sight
within sent thrilling bulletins from time
to time to their less fortunate neighbors.
The air was mild, as if it had been
filtered of frost for the occasion. The path
of light from the church reached clear
down over the snow to Captain Roundaway’s piazza. He stepped out of his door
into it; then his wife; then Milicent.
Others ahead, more behind, hurrying, con
verging from all points, laughing, chat
tering, wondering what the evening was
to bring forth, and all passing into the
church until the seats and aisles were full.
Once inside they found themselves in a
bower of evergreens, and, of all things,
two Christmas trees, blazing away in
splendor! One, the usual size, hung with
the usual quota of Waverly’s Christmas
presents, was completely overshadowed by
the other, which towered roofward, a very
monarch of the woods, wearing its royal
honors not unconscious, but with the air
of triumphant, tantalizing mystery.
Everybody, from Mr. Merrivale, the
minister, to deformed Billy Bowline, the
peanut vender, was bowing and smiling
to everybody else. The orphans were in
the front pews in gala dress. There was
much craning of necks and wondering
over the tall tree and the mysterious father
thereof, for it was well understood that
tho white bearded stranger was the sole
author and finisher of this transcendent
surprise.
“ Mebbe he’s the Wandering Jew ,” sug
gested Billy Bowline, leaning forward on
his crutch toward the tree longingly.
“ Looks more like Rip Van Winkle, with
his white hair,” dissented Ned, tho bar
ber’s boy, who had lately seen Joe Jeffer
son from the “ heaven” of a city theater.
“ Pooh! Didn’t I say he was Santa
Claus himself the first day?” was the tri
umphant query of Ben, the hotel boy.
How these orphans’ fingers laced and
interlaced, and how their eyes flashed from
tree to treo until both seemed to kindle
into one blaze! How they aroused Milicent’s reassuring smile, with confidence in
their own ability to tune their throats
when called upon.
In the midst of all, Milicent’s eyes had
a faraway, reminiscent expression of sad
ness, as if she were occupying a sphere in
side tho radiant ones around her. And
the Mystery, who was in a small room
beyond tho platform, with the tree com
mittee, stood looking through the door at
her, so absorbed that Rhoda Barker had
to give him a smart shake to call his at
tention to tho mask and toggery in which
he must array himself at once.
“ There he is!
That’ s the Mystery!”
went round the church when Santa Claus,
in fantastic array, with snowy head and
the jolliest of rubicund faces, came from
tho anteroom, flourishing a long wand with
ribbon streamers, and took his stand be
tween the two Christmas trees. Fora min
ute tho commotion in tho air made the
evergreens tremble and the lights dance.
The chairman mounted a small table on
the. platform, and after m a n y shouts and
much waste of breath brought tho meeting
to order. A t a signal from Milicent, who
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played a piano accompaniment, the or til it did seem that the Mystery had
phans bubbled and overflowed in a joyous had to find some outlet for his benevolence
Christmas carol, which brought everybody to avoid bursting outright. Billy Bowline
into sympathetic unison and fairly seemed had, besides books and sweetmeats, a com
to make the trees join arms and whirl plete outfit from top to toe. Deborah Tenny, who had been carried to the church in
each other round from sheer enthusiasm.
“ See, see!” was echoed as half a dozen a big armchair with pillows ai*l who had
Christmas fairies in misty tulle and span not left her bed for a year, was fairly over
gled wings came filing out of the anteroom. come by the comforts and luxuries heaped
Santa Claus marshaled them around npon her. Squire Haljjlday opened a mo
him by quaint and curious flourishes of rocco case put in his Earjfis to find a five
the wand he carried and began to despoil minute repeater and massive gold chain of
the smaller tree. Its fruitage was soon exquisite workmanship. His wife had a
scattered right and left by the dainty little box pushed into her lap which contained
messengers, and then Santa Claus, with fold on fold of lustrous satin. By the
more flourishes, turned to the other, ready time the boughs were bared everybody in
for invasion by the miniature world, which, town had some memento from the Mys
after all, only remained for the larger one tery.
A t the last minute a small oblong box,
to plunder.
“ Won’t he need a long stepladder to with spring clasps, was carried in both
hands
to Mr. Melladew by the largest of
reach the top of it?” queried Billy Bow
the fairies. There were some conjectures
line.
“ If I had a seat in the chandelier, I over its contents as he lifted the lid cau
tiously and closed it, shutting off the
could play a great game, ’ ’ Ben said.
“ You watch him charm the things curious from even a peep.
You may guess that by this time so
dow n,” said Ned. “ He’s a wizard. That
much pent up curiosity over the Mys
wand has magic in it. ”
“ The orphans of the orphanage will tery was likiSJ’ to cause an explosion.
prepare for the lion’s share of the plun Luckily an escape valve was at hand.
While the orphans hugged their dolls
der, ” Santa Claus called out in jovial
tones, and he broke up the flirtation un and munched candy slyly, not to betray
der the bough abruptly by consigning the greediness, and other folks compared pres
youth in a sailor suit to one fairy and the ents and munched sweetmeats openly, and
long lashed coquette to another, she utter M ilicent’s eyes shone like misty stars from
ing a littlo squeak of protest as he did so. out the azure cloud of India, and Captain
The orphans had indeed been remem Roundaway, her father, grew grave and
bered royally. Presents wero just rained gay by turns, watching her, and the squire
upon them by the fluttering fairies. Back looked at his watch and chain and then at
and forth they glanced and doubled, on his wife, anft his wife looked at the lus
tho wing surely, for their slippered feet trous satin and then at Santa Claus, and
never touched the carpet. The folks on the doctor quizzed Mr. Melladew, and
the tree were robbed unceremoniously of Lawyer Winthrop put forth a riddle to
Curtis about the Mystery,
picture books and heaped up baskets of Nathan
candies, fruit and bonbons and all their which the Rev. Mr. Merrivale, without
other treasures and themselves consigned giving Nathan Curtis the first chance,
bodily to the tender mercies of the boys hastened to expound, and others, scanning
and girls reaching out hearts and hands Santa Claus from head to foot, whispered
to them, to which they resigned them of a certain likeness to some one— while
selves with many a wink and a sleep. all this and moro was going on the chair
Clothing there was, too, piles of it, from man, or table man, mounted the table
blue and pale Tam O ’Shanters down to again, got a show of order, after laboring
patent tipped shoes. But why enumerate? a full quarter of an hour for it, and made
Enough that Santa Claus was getting in them understand that Mr. Melladew had
something to say to them.
no half way strokes.
Mr. Melladew stood, holding the mys
He stood back from the tree with a view
to dispersing the soft clouds clinging to terious box conspicuously, until complete
the summit of tho tall tree all the even silence had fallen.
“ Friends,” he began slowly, as if he
ing, as if it had settled down there from
wished every word to be an apple of gold
the summer sky of the tropica
A touch of tho wand, and it materialized in a picture of silver, “ you will, I think,
into a dainty India shawl. He flourished i t>e glad to know that the money taken
it aloft airily, turned round on his heels from the orphanage funds ten years ago
in apparent uncertainty as to its disposal, has been restored to us treble^”
He held up the box as he spoke and drew
wound it into a fluffy ball with the wand
and tossed it up, caught it dexterously, out of it a shining handful of coins, allow
roved with his eyes all over the church, ing them to fall back with a jingle.
faced round to Milicent’s quarter, where
There was a profound sensation.
the orphans beamed, faced back upon the
“ The older ones will remember the cir
tree committee, again to Milicent, letting cumstances,” he went on, with a furtive
his eyes rest upon her, and then everybody, glance at Squire Halliday, “ and that there
watching his monkey capers, saw the was more of grief than indignation among
shawl descend and settle in graceful folds us. Would we not he glad to know that
over her head and shoulders.
he who did the deed had lived down both
“ W hat is the meaning of that tomfool it and the disgraco bravely, had mado an
ery, I wonder?” Captain Roundaway m ut honorable place for himself among men
tered under his breath uneasily, and his and had now come forward to repair the
shaggy eyebrows lowered perceptibly as wrong?”
he noticed M ilicent’s smiling, blushing
There was one suspended breath around
perplexity.
laim.
“ So the Mystery has let his mantle
“ If he were here, would you, could you
fall upon Milicent, ” remarked Dr. Chali- not even find it in your hearts to give him
foux.
ft frank and hearty hand of fellowship?”
“ Yes, yes! We would!” on all sides.
“ It seems to belong there, doesn’t it?”
“ Those in favor of Santa Claus unmask
remarked Mr. Melladew as his clear eyes
searched her blond face in the azure cloud ing at once will say ‘ A ye.’ ”
One tremendous and unanimous “ A y e !”
with just a shade of anxiety.
“ You know what it all means,” chal resounded.
Santa Claus stepped forward from the
lenged the doctor’s wife with her fan,
“ We shall see later,” returned Mr. Mel shelter of the tall Christmas tree. Ho
threw off his fantastic garments. The
ladew.
The fairies, having got through with the grotesque mask of the evening fell to his
orphans, were now fluttering like silver feet, carrying the white wig and beard
butterflies all over the church, with their along with it, and a man not over 30, with
hands full. Gift books with cream mar a square jaw and pathetic, dark eyes, which
gins and handsome bindings, more baskets held the shadow of past suffering in them,
of candied fruits and bonbons, more dolls stood bared to these questioning glances,
and more animals for other children, un
[Continued on 4th page].
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Phillips Locals.

Messrs. Jerry Oakes and J. R. Tooth
aker of Rangeley, were in town the first of
the week.
Mrs. Geo. Briggs and daughter of
Salem were in town last week.
Mrs. James Lambert and daughter of
Strong were in town recently.
Rev. Mr. Clark of Kingfield, was in
town the first of last week.
Warren Saunders of M. C.
visiting his parents Mr. and
Saunders for a few days.
Rochester lamps have been
Lambert Hall making it possible
program.

R. R., is
Mrs. M.
hung in
to read a

Col. Robinson informs R a n g e l e y L a k e s
that during the last week he sold as many
chamber sets as he did all the previous
year.
W ill Millett is doing lots of work on his
boarding house. It has been enlarged and
he is now putting on a piazza to extend
along the front and side. This will much
improve the pleasant spot for his summer
company.
“ A Dream of the Old Milish,” by Hol
man F. Day, recently published in the
Lewiston Journal was the title of the
reading given at the Grand Army enter
tainment by Miss Annie Timberlake.
Charles V. Quimby, who drives a job
wagon about town, is very busy. Since
last February he has hauled 150 cords of
birch edgings and 25 cords of other wood.
Since haying he has hauled 50 loads of hay
for parties.
John F. Herrick and wife of Rangeley,
drove from Farmington to Phillips Satur
day forenoon, Mr. H. says it was one of
the roughest days he has been out in,
though not so very cold. He drove to
Rangeley the same day, but Mrs. Herrick
in by train.
Phin Richardson was in town Friday.
Saturday was like the good old fashion
ed winters we used to have. It looks as
though we had not entirely got rid of
them.
Quite a number of Phillips citizens are
planning a trip to San Francisco next
July with the Christian Endeavor Society
Excursion.
Ben. Whittemore is clearing the snow
from the mill-pond preparatory to cutting
ice. And now people predict a thaw.
Nineteen candidates were initiated into
the mysteries of the “ Ancient Order” last
week, Monday.
This ties the record in
Franklin county.
Farmington Lodge
once had that number. The officers had
planned to go them one better, but the
candidates failed to appear.
Mrs. Proctor, of Rockport, State Presi
dent of the Relief Corps, was in Phillips,
Friday, Dec. 11, to inspect the James E.
Cushman Relief Corps. She was much
pleased with the result, and reported that
they averaged as well as the city corps
according to their numbers.
James E. Cushman Post, G. A. R. was
visited and inspeoted by Comrade Alonzo
Sylvester, of Farmington, Thursday last.
A picnic supper was served in the hall, at
which was a large attendance, but the
ladies of the Corps never let any one [get
away in a famished condition, yet there
was an abundance left. After supper
a fine program had been arranged and
was carried out very enthusiastically as
follows: Singing, quartette, Mrs. Hunter,
Mrs. Curtis, Messrs. Noble and Blanch
ard; recitation, Master Jodie Hanscom;
piano and violin duet, Miss Daisy Dill,
Mr. Don Harden; reading, Miss Cherry
Bangs; solo and chorus, Alden Blanchard;
recitation, Miss Martha Hanscom; saber
drill, Ezra H. McKeen; reading, Miss
Annie Timberlake; singing, quartette.
A march followed and games closed the
evening.
Col. Robinson, the retiring
commander of the P ost^ presided very
pleasantly.

entertainment related a story prior to his
exhibition of the saber drill which amused
all present, He was on guard duty in the
army; when some citizens approached him
he called “ halt.” They stopped and en
tered into conversation with him and
finally praised his gun and got him to ex
plain its workings, how he loaded and
how he could take out a cartridge. When
the latter operation had been done, the
visitors drew their revolvers and exclaim
ed: “ Now we’ ve g ot you; surrender.”
But when Mr. McKeen had taken out the
cartridge he apparently conveyed it to his
pocket, but at the same time he had grasp
ed his revolver and now brought it out
ready to shoot before the words were fair
ly spoken by his would-be captor, and he
replied: “ Not much, you are the ones to
surrender.” and he gathered them in. He
illustrated his story by drawing the same
revolver as he had on that occasion, and
said it had saved his life.
The King’ s Daughters will meet with
Miss Daisy Dill, Friday, January 1.
Quotations from Miss A lcott. It will be
the semi-annual election of officers.
The nozzles, hose and gate for the fire
company have come. The assessors pro
pose to box the hydrants so that they can
easily be put in order during the winter in
case of fire.
The fire underwriters will be in town
early in Janaary to inspect the water
works and its manipulation before decid
ing on lower rates of insurance.
Fred B. Sweetser is a great sufferer
from rheumatism.
Rev. Mr. DeMott gave a reception t o
the Young Men’ s Club on Tuesday of last
week.
Refreshments of cake and ice
cream were served and a very pleasant
evening was enjoyed.
Mrs. Mason Parker is visiting her aunt,
Mrs. Sarah Bangs, with whom she will
remain until her health permits her to
begin housekeeping.
C lass ’97 Phillips High School.

Early P hillips aud No- 6.
To the E d ito rs o f R a n g eley L a k e s :

jj
O n ce U sed
a
I learn of the death of John L. Wilbur,
an old resident of Phillips, he was a son of
jj A lw a y s U s e d g
Simeon Wilbur, who was one of the early
settlers of Number 6, west of what was
Berlin, now Phillips.
In those days the settlers were poor and
often suffered for want of the necessities
of life.
|
As G o o d
On a cold, blustering afternoon in win
| As t h e B e s t ,
jj
ter, when the wind was blowing a gale and
the air was filled with drifting snow, Mr.
Wilbur’s mother, a strong robust woman,
went across the fields to the house of their
The Best Treatment for the F aoe Is
nearest neighbor, Captain Beedy. It was
a hazardous undertaking, but the family
were needy of food and there was no other
way to procure it.
She reached Capt. Beedy’ s in safety and
A 6 oz. Bottle for 50 Cents.
started to return quite late in the day.
This Lotion will positively cure all faotftl
She missed thp trail and was frozen to
death. The next day the neighborhood blemishes.
formed a searching party and the body
was found in the snow. Her hands and
arms were found to be badly bruised and
in retracing her steps, stumps spattered
with blood, were found, where the poor
woman had beaten them in her endeavor Of every description, rendering the skin soft
to keep them from freezing.
and the complexion clear.
John was the youngest of tw o sons, he
Has no equal for
married a daughter of Oliver Robbins,
who lived on the farm now occupied by
Charles Hoar. Mr. Wilbur lived on the
same fatm for a number of years and accu
mulated considerable property which gave
him a good start in the world. Selling his
farm he moved to Phillips village and dur And kindred troubles, cheeking irritation at
once and soon effecting a permanent cure.
ing his residence there he learned the
stone-cutter’ s trade and became a smart
workman.
While Mr. Wilbur lived on his farm he
always seemed happy and contented, but
after leaving it he became uneasy and made
a great many moves about, Phillips, then Yield easily after a few applications of this
to Lowell, Mass, and back several times
lotion.
and between Strong and Phillips quite a
number of times. He built several houses
in Phillips and Strong.
On one of his moves to Lowell,.he took
a barrel of soft soap.
He was always called a fair dealing and
upright man.
Mr. Wilbur’ s father-in-law, Oliver R ob A P h y s ic ia n ’s R e c o m m e n d a tio n .
bins, was a brother to Asa Robbins, who
P hillips , Me.. April 25, 1896.
built a large tw o story house south of Mr. N att Ellis ,
Rangeley, Me..
where Orrin Walker’ s buildings were burn
Dear S i r :—I have used Ellis’ Lotion in ®
ed, on the farm now owned by D. D. case of Barber’s itch and think it the best of
anything
I ever used for the purpose. I perGraffam. Esq. A t the time of the Indian
sonally know o f its giving excellent satisfaO*
Scare, about 1812, I remember being there tion ln cases o f sunburn, hives and pimples.
Yours truly.
and also another boy, a little older than
E . B. C u r r i e r , M . D.
myself, Leonard Pratt.
Lots
of
Others
Just as Good.
Asa Robbins and Joseph Dow, Esq.,
were prominent men in those days. In any For further particulars or circulars addrem
trouble between neighbors they were fre
quently called upon to settle the difficulty.
Asa Robbins was first selectman, and, I
Sole fflanufacturer,
think, town clerk for many years.
- "‘Maine*
I have rambled about in my letter and Kangeley,
taken up quite a number of the old citizens,
but as I think of one, and the old associa
tions, the others naturally come in.
RIP-A-N-S

Will Make

A Board Smooth, |

(But It Is’nt

Quite the Thing

For a Man’s Faoe.

Ellis' Lotion

Blackheads,
Pimples,
or Blotches,

E czem a,

H ives
and Itching P iles

C h apped H ands
D an d ru ff
and S calp D iseases

Friday evening the ’ 97 gave an enter
tainment in Lambert Hall with this progrogram :
Duet, on the Blue Waves, Misses Cora
and Lena Kelley; piano and violin duet,
Potpourri Pirates of Panzance, Miss Daisy
Dill aud Don Harden; Farce, “ A Precious
Pickle;” solo, Mrs. W. B. Butler; Read
ing, “ Healing of the Lepers,” from Ben
Hur, Miss Annie Timberlake; Harlequin
dance. Then followed refreshments, clos
ing with a social, marches, etc. The at
tendance was fairly good, and a very
pleasant evening was passed.
To make the meetings of the King’ s
Daughters more interesting, it has been
proposed that some members of the socie
ty read aloud while the others are employ
ed with sewing or fancy work.
A recent letter from Miss Alice Prescott
states that they are pleasantly situated
S ew akd D il l .
in Boston, and the children are attending
Soquel, Cal., Dec. 7. 1896.
school.
Herbert and Clifford at the
Dwight school for boys, Phil at the
Franklin, while Miss Alice attends both
Dallas.
the Everett and Hyde, the latter in a
Colds and sore throats seem to be the
cooking school. Their address is 1774 order of the day.
Washinton St.
Vellie W ilcox will stay with Belle Wil
cox this winter.
W r itt e n fo r R a n g e l e y L a k e s :
They cannot keep me in one place,
I ’m bound to run and have a race.
I ’ll climb the highest mountain top
And there among the birds I ’ll stop.
And now I ’ll tell you what I ’ll do,
Just what they sang I ’ll sing to you.
“ Ah! now we guess w e’re glad,” say they,
“ W e changed our flight and cam * this way.
“ They could not keep us in the South,
That land of fever and of drouth.
W e feel as happy as a King,
And for McKinley we will sing.”
A L I T T L E P H I L L I P S M ISS.

Sandpaper

Delightfully Soothing after
Shave.
R ead this Testim onials
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m cin e : Cures the
common every-day
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Dead River Station.

Greenvale.
Frank Hight is off duty with a very
I W. Greene, Esq., and son-in-law
Lambert came from Redington Monday.
Comrade McKeen at the Grand Army severe sore on his hand.

Family Medi-

BJ
>

Fred Lamb has taken a job to cut 20
cords of w ood for J. R. Toothaker.

Mr. Hutchins, of North Mounmouth,
takes Station Agent Mr. Lindsay’ s place
for a few days.

ard

BJ
ft?

©

E. O. Welch, of Dead River, is in this
place pressing hay with his new press.
D. O.

The modern stand-

i

Anthony Tibbetts has been sick for the
past week with a throat trouble.

Elmer Philbrick has been off duty for
the past few days with a lame back.

ELLIS;

ills of humanity.

B
J

©

i
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•teftoe

o
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Job Printing
NEATLY EXECUTED,
A i T h is O F F I C E .

RANGELEY LAKES

Cosy Corner.
M rs. Harry P. Dill, E ditress.

O Little Town of Bethlehem .
O little town of Bethlehem
How still we see thee lie!
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep
The silent stars go by.

•

Y e t in thy dark streets shineth
The everlasting Light,
The hopes and fears of all the years
Are m et in thee to-night.
O morning stars, together
Proclaim the holy birth!
And praises sing to God the King,
And peace to men on earth.
For Christ is born of Mary
And gathered all above.
While mortals sleep the angels keep
Their watch of wondering love.
*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

O holy Child of Bethlehem.
Descend to us we pray!
Cast out our sin and enter in;
Be born in us to-day.
W e hear the Christmas angels
The great, glad tidings tell,
O come to us, abide with us.
Our Lord Emmanuel.
— Phillips B rooks.

Wishing You All a Merry Christm as.

Christmas is above all others tho child
ren’ s own day and the nearer we approach
them in spirit the greater are our chances
of enjoying the festive season.
It a lm o st m akes us yo u n g a g a in as w e
w atch those w h o are so h a p p y th a t
“ The philosophical beholder
Sighs for their sakes
That they should ere grow older.”

To them there is still but one way for
gifts to come, via the great air line rein
deer express with Santa Claus as sole
owner and driver.
It is quite too bad that this pretty
childish belief is so soon dispelled by con
tact with those who take pleasure in
making life as prosaic as possible.
What mother does not love to recall
the Christmas eves when her little ones
could hardly shut their eyes for thinking
of Santa Claus; and when the small
sleepers awoke at a most unseasonable
and, on any other morning, a most un
reasonable hour, they were not told that
they must go to sleep again, but were al
lowed' to inspect their new treasures to
their heart’ s content. Father and mother
shared in their delight, and even when they
listened to the expressions of wonder at
Santa’s knowledge of childish wants,
there was never a hint that the good old
Saint was only a myth.
It must in truth be a hard hearted per
son who cannot “ rejoice with those who
do rejoice” on this day.
I wonder if the old testament had never
been used in churches and homes save as a
book of reference and ancient history,
whether the world would not be nearer
the golden age by many hundred years
than it is now.
A t the very beginning of the new testa
ment comes that wonderful birth which
we are just celebrating, and all through
yur Savior’s short, sad ministry little
children held a prominent place.
to

I f o n l y t h e g o s p e l o f l o v e , a s e m b o d ie d
th e B a b e o f B e th le h e m , h a d been

P re a ch ed s in c e p r e a c h in g fir s t b e g a n , w h o
b o u b ts th a t th e w o r ld w o u ld be a s w e e te r
a n d b e t t e r p la c e in w h ic h t o liv e t o - d a y .

•lust as children believe implicitly in
Saint Nicholas until their faith is .rudely
disturbed, so they believe in the Child
d^sus; and did they never see a difference
to belief, nor disparity between men’ s
creeds and their lives, there would soon be
atl army of Christians such as has not
foen, no not since the world began.
It would not be possible, nor perhaps
desirable, that the names of religious

denominations should be abolished. We
do not all bear the same family name, but
that is no reason why we should not think
kindly of one another.
lt might be well for churches to take a
lesson from the improvements made in
recent years in cities and towns. Former
ly there were division fences and Mr. A ’ s
lot might be very narrow, while Mr. B ’ s
was broad. Then some benefactor of his
race pulled down his fence and others see
ing how much better the grounds appear
ed, followed his example, and so one may
drive for miles along beautiful city ave
nues, or through pleasant country towns
and see never a fence either, between dwel
lings or next the street.
No one molests or makes afraid and the
effect is exceedingly agreeable to the
passer-by, and denotes a friendliness
which if it does not exist is no affair of
ours.
We are nearing the close of a century
which has been unparelleled in the world’ s
history for its discoveries and inventions.
How fitting it would be if ere it ends,
denominational fences were down to such
an extent that the churches might live
side by side in that spirit of “ peace and
good will to men” which He came to
bring who is the Founder of them all.
To Put Into a Traveling Bag.
B y M r s. S.

a

. Shafer.

Travelers alone know the comforts of
having the necessaries and luxuries of
one’s toilet arranged both conveniently
and daintily, and in these days, when
every woman goes a-journeying herself or
has some friend who does, and to whom
she wishes to give some souvenir, hints
for a few novelties may be in order:
A D a i n t y P in B o o k .— Take a piece of
any strong material, heavy linen, brocade
or chamois skin, five and a.half inches by
six and having one end cut into a blunt
point. Line with some prettily contrast
ing colored silk or satin, overhanding the
edges very neatly, having first, unless bro
cade is chosen, embroidered the cover with
Japanese gold thread or with filoselle.
Buy a “ book” of English pins, assorted
sizes, and tear off the paper wrapping.
Place the pins near the bottom of thecase,
and fold it up so as to hide all but the
heads of the pin rows. Thread a darning
needle with nai’row ribbon, with a long
stitch through the cover and the pin rows,
fasten them firmly together and tie a pret
ty bow. Tie them again at each end, and
on the pointed one sew a broader ribbon,
by which the whole may be tied into a
compact roll.
A C o n v e n ie n t P u ff B a g .— Cut two
circles of thin cardboard three inches in
circumference. Cover one of these with
pretty India silk, the other with chamois
skin, and overhand neatly together. Cut
a piece of silk eighteen inches long by six
inches wide, and line the lower part of
this with a three-inch strip of chamois.
Join these into a circle, gather the lower
edge and whip it carefully to the disc you
have just made. Turn back three inches
of the silk, and make a double casing
close to the chamois lining, into which
narrow strong ribbon must be run. Into
the bag put a supply of toilet powder and
a generous swan’ s-down puff.
A C o v e r e d F l a s k .— The camphor bot
tle, which goes without saying with every
tourist, can be made pleasing to the eye by
using a small, flat flask, sometimes called
a “ pumpkin seed,” being careful to choose
a perfectly smeoth, round one. Cut two
pieces of chamois skin an inch larger every
way than the outline of the bottle, which
outline you can easily obtain by the aid of
a pencil. Lay the tw o pieces together,
and beginning at the base of the neck pink
the leather with a large pinking iron. In
each scallop punch a hole with a steel
bodkin, and through these lace a narrow
old gold ribbon. Into the case thus form
ed slip the flask, wind the ribbons tightly
and often around the neck, and tie them in
a smart bow. Cut the leather left at the
top of the neck into a fringe and slip in a
a rubber stopper, which, if you choose, you
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L E M O N P U D D IN G .
may gild. Paint or embroider a few scat
tered flowers, or a monogram on the fiat
Scald a quart of milk and pour over a
surface.
pint of bread crumbs, add a teacup of
sugar and tw o tablespoonfuls of butter
Fruit as Medicine.
beaten together, the yolks of four eggs
Why for ages have people eaten apple well beaten, the juice of one large lemon;
sauce with their roast goose and sucking use the whites of the eggs for the frosting.
pig? Simply because the acids and pep
M r s . R o b e r t H il l g r o v e .
tones in the fruit assist in digesting the
M OXY LEDGE G RAH AM BREAD.
fats so abundant in this kind of food. For
Two-thirds of a quart of graham flour,
the same reason at the end of a heavy
one-fchird white. Into this sift one meas
dinner we eat our cooked fruits, and when
ure each of Horsford’ s bread preparation,
we want their digestive action even more
add tw o tablespoonfuls of sugar, one
developed, we take them after dinner in
scant teaspoonful of salt, and mix with
their natural uncooked state as dessert.
lukewarm water until stiff enough to
In the past ages instinct has taught men
knead. It may be kneaded if preferred,
to do this; to-day, science .tells them why
but must be kept as soft as possible, and
they did it, and this same science tells us
the better way is to turn at once into well
that fruit should be eaten as an aid to di
greased pans and bake In a moderately
gestion of other foods much more than it
hot oven.
is now. Cultivated fruits, such a3 apples,
M r s . H a r r y P. D i l l .
pears, cherries, strawberries, grapes, etc.,
FEATH ER CAKE.
contain on an analysis very similar pro
One cup of sugar, one egg beaten to
portions of the same ingredients which
are about one per cent, of malic and other gether thoroughly, then add three table
acids, and one per cent, of flesh-forming spoons of melted butter and stir thorough
albuminoids, with over 80 per cent, of wa ly again, tw o even cups of flour (pastry)
ter. Digestion depends upon the action with tw o even teaspoons of cream of tar
of pepsin in the stomach. Fats are digest tar sifted in it, one cup of sweet milk, one
ed by these acids and the bile from the even teaspoon of soda, flavor to taste,
liver. Now, the acids and peptones in bake in an oblong biscuit tin and frost, or
fruit peculiarly assists the acids of the in tw o long ones, it will make them thin
stomach. Only lately even royalty has ner, put together and frost. This is very
been taking lemon juice in tea instead of nice if made right. I have often been ask
sugar, and lemon juice has been perscribed ed for recipe of my cake.—M rs. L . in B o s 

largely by physicians to help weak diges
tion, simply because these acids exist very
abundantly in the lemon .— P o p u la r S cien ce
M o n th ly .

Christm as Candy*

Uncooked “ fondant” or cream, as it is
popularly termed, forms the foundation
for an almost endless variety of home
made candy, and it is easily and qnickly
prepared.
Confectioners’ sugar is the
best material to use, but very satisfactory
results can be achieved with ordinary
powdered sugar.
Sift a quantity of
powdered,4ugar on a smooth board, mak
ing it as nearly cone-shape as possible.
Into a well in the center pnt a little cold
water, work in sugar till the water is ab
sorbed, then add water a little at a time
till a smooth, stiff paste is formed. From
this fondant, using different colors and
flavors, a great variety of candy can be
produced.

to n G lobe.

LEM ON

CREAM S.

Work the sifted sugar to a paste with
lemon juice, and add a little of the grated
rind. Roll into balls and flatten, then
dry.
CREAM W A L N U T S A N D D A T E S.

Cut a roll of the fondant into sections,
roll each into a ball, and press half o f a.
walnut meat on either side. Place on
oiled paper to harden. Halve dates, re
move the stones, roll each half in a piece o f
fondant, then in granulated sugar.
CH OCOLATE CREAM S.

Make the fondant of equal parts of the
whites of eggs and milk; roll portions into
small balls and drop them one at a time
into melted chocolate.
Take them out
with a fork placed underneath, let drain,
then drop on oiled paper.
LOZEN GES.

Flavor portions of the fondant with
essence of wintergreen, peppermint or cin
Her Application.
namon, dust a board with sugar, roll the
The study of definitions presents many fondant thin and cut with the top of a salt
obstacles and difficulties to childish minds. bottle.
“ Spell ferment and give its definition,”
C R Y S T A L IZ E D P O P C O R N .
requested the school teacher.
Boil a teacup of granulated sugar, three
“ F-e-r-m-e-n-t, ferment, to w ork,” re tablespoonsful of water and one table
sponded a diminutive maiden.
spoonful of butter. When a hard ball
“ Now place it in a sentance, so that I can be formed of a little dropped in cold
may be sure you understand its meaning,” water, throw in three quarts of nicely
said the teacher.
popped corn and stir briskly till each ker
“ In summer I would rather play out-of- nel is well coated.
doors than ferment in the schoolhouse,”
C R Y S T A L IZ E D N U T S .
returned the small scholar, with such
Lay the nut meats in the beaten whites
doleful frankness and unconscious humor of eggs, stir and drain, beat what is left
that the teacher found it hard to suppress in the dish and what drains from them,
a smile.
and pour it over the nuts. R oll each one
in powdered sugar and dry in a cool oven.
Little boy—I say, ma says you are going
SU G AR D R O P S.
to take sister off.
Measure five drops of essence of pepper
Engaged Youth (soon to be married)— mint and cream tartar the size of a pea
Yes, in a few weeks she is going to my When a teacupful of granulated sugar and
home and my pa and ma will be her pa and tw o tablespoonsful of water have boiled
ma. See?
five minutes, stir in the peppermint and
“ I see. Then she’ll be your sister, same cream tartar, first taking the kettle from
as she was mine. Say, don’ t you do any the fire. Beat briskly till the mixture
thing she doesn’ t like, for if you do she’ ll whitens then drop on oiled paper. To
bang you around awful when your ma and make wintergreen drops, flavor with es
pa ain’ t looking.”
sence of wintergreen and color with cochi
neal; for rose use eight drops of rose ex
to c l e a n w r o u g h t ir o n w o r k .
tract and tint with a little cochineal.
Andirons, lamps, candle lanterns or any
W H IT E C AN D Y.
thing made of wrought iron now so much
Boil together two teacupsful of granu
used can be freed from dirt by wiping the
lated sugar, one teacupful of water and
iron with a cotton cloth slightly dampen
one tablespoonful of vinegar until a little
ed with kerosene oil.
dropped into ice cold water becomes brit
A medium sized paper pad wfth a lead tle. Pour it into buttered tins and when
pencil attached hung bver a kitchen table cool enough to handle, pull, working in a
will be found of grefet convenience. If little vanilla. Form into sticks and be
articles needed are written down upon this fore they are cold cut into sections.
pad they will not be overlooked.
S a r a h E . W il c o x .
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The Waterville Mail, Fairfield Journal
and Pemaquid Messenger come out in holi
day attire, a colored cover on each. They
make a neat appearance and we wish ’em
“ Many happy returns.”
The Hallowell News has been publishing
a semi-weekly on Tuesdays and Fridays.
The News is as newsy as a local newspa
per can possibly be and shows the go-ahead
that it has. We hope that the scheme
has been so successful that it will be com
pelled to continue.
From R. A. Shea, Esq., G. T. Ry. agent
at Palmerston, Ontario, we have received
the Christmas (Toronto) -Globe. It is
one of the finest numbers that enterpris
ing journal has ever issued, and we’ ve
seen most of ’em. All that the Globe
lacks is to live under the Stars and
Stripes and it) would rank even higher
than it doe3 now.
A New York newspaper man went to a
village on a special mission and looked
up the local newspaper office with a view
of spending his spare hour before train
time with the village editor and possibly
“ writing up” the place.
“ Oh, there’s nothing to say about this
place,” he said. “ It’s dead as a corpse
and nothing could be written about it
which would be of interest to any one.”
“ No history, no business, no politics?”
was asked. “ Is there nothing in the past,
present or future of the place that would
look well in print?”
“ Well if there is you ’ll have to find it,”
he said. “ I ’ve been here for four years,
and have seen nothing more exciting than
a church fair.”
“ That’ s probably the reason,” the post
master said when he heard of the news
paper man’ s unpatriotic remarks, “ that
his paper has been a flat failure.”
The above is from Press and Printer,
and’ is very true, but ou r readers know
that such a charge cannot be made
against R a n g e l e y L a k e s . Far from, it,
and we know of many conversions we
have made of people who thought Rangeley must be a “ fearfully dull place in the
winter.”

Mr. Phineas Richardson and Alonzo
Dill, of Rangeley, were in town last week.
Miss Bertha Hinkley is clerking for
Hinkley, Cragin & Field during the holi
days.
Mr. Abner Hinkley is spending his vaca
tion in Farmington.
Mrs. Dana Aldrich was in Farmington
last week.

Christmas exercises will he given in
Lambert Hall, Friday evening under the
direction of the M. E. Sunday School. A
Cantata will be rendered, “ Santa Claus
and Uncle Sam” in which more than 30
will take part. Admission 15 cts.; child
ren 10 years of age and less, free. Every
one invited to bring their presents to hang
on tne trees. The following is the cast of
characters:
Mrs. N. P. Noble was in Farmington S A N T A C L A U S , t
N .P . NOBLE
R. B. PORTER,
f
last Friday.

N. U. Hinkley was in town last Mon
day.
Rev. Mr. Nottage has been sick for a
few d ays.
Miss Bertha Wells is visiting in Avon
at her aunt’s, Mrs. Mary Tyler.
Mr. Ernest Butler, who has been teach
ing at Bar Harbor, is at home for a week’ s
vacation.
The Y. M. S. E. Club will give their
usual program next Sunday evening, con
sisting of instrumental music, solo by
Mrs. Cony Alien and a reading by Miss
Annie Timberlake.
Mr. Ed. Gillis, of Turner, has arrived in
Phillips and will act as scaler for Austin
& Co. this winter.
Messrs. W ill and Fred Bangs have hired
with Dole, who logs at No. 6 this winter,
and will go into the woods with their
horses soon.
Harry Hillgrove and Dan Fraser have
gone into the woods on Mt. Saddleback
township for the winter.
Leon Emerson has moved into Miss
Amanda Church’s house and will work for
Austin & Co.
Cliff Hunter brought his season’ s catch
of fur down to the village Friday. It con
sisted of 7 foxes, 1 mink and 1 coon and
was purchased by J. W. Carlton.
Foss Worthley and Walter Howland
have gone into partnership to log for the
winter with Ebenezer Hinkley.
E. E. Sawyer has gone into the meat
business and hereafter will have a full line
of meats, fresh fish, clams, oysters, lob
sters, etc.
Junior Order United
Atnericau
M echanics, Phillips.
This order was only organized a few
weeks ago, but has come up as if by
magic. A t the last meeting the organiza
tion was completed and the election of
officers took place.
Here is the list:
Chas. O. Dill, Jr. past councillor; Chas.
E. Berry, councillor; Walter Toothaker,
vice councillor; H. D. Harden, recording
secretary; W. S. Badger, assistant secre
tary; Arthur Merrill, financial secretary;
Joel W. Carlton, treasurer; Whit Tooth
aker, warden; Fred Davenport, con
ductor; Fred Moody, inside sentinel; In
dice Harnden, outside sentinel: Charles
Sweetser, chaplain.
North Franklin Grange, Phillips.

The annual meeting occurred Saturday,
Dec. 19, and the following officers were
elected: Silas A. Blodgett, master; El
bridge' Dill, overseer; Mrs. S. Hinkley,
J eturer; JohnF. Perkins, steward; Arthur
E. Kempton, assistant steward; George
H. Cushman, chaplain; Leonard Pratt,
treasurer; Mrs. Clara A. French, secre
tary; Chas. O. Dill, gate keeper; Miss
Sarah E. Perkins, Pomona; Mrs. Clarissa
Pratt, Flora; Mrs. S. A. Blodgett, Ceres;
Mrs. Mary C. Cushman, lady assistant
steward.
Phillips Locals.
The Grange will have their annual
Mr. Warren Saunders, who has been
Christmas tree and festival Thursday
visiting his parents, Mr. and Mrs. M. evening before Christmas.
Saunders, returned to his engine on the
W inship D istrict.
Maine Central, Wednesday.
School will begin Monday, Dec. 14, Mr.
Miss Mellie and Master Leon Timberlake are spending •the week with their John S. Milliken teacher.
father in Augusta. They will return Fri
Mrs. C. F. Quimby and son Alton of
day.
Rangeley, were in town last week, visiting
Miss Lura Dennison is spending her Mrs. J. L. Parker, Mr. and Mrs. Adelphus
vacation with friends in Farmington and Parker and Mr. and Mrs. Seward McKinny.
Wilton.
Nice sleighing in Phillips now.
Miss Mertie Pratt went to Boston,
M abel P a r k e r .
Monday, to spend the Christmas holidays.

U N C L E SAM ,
W . W . A U S T IN
L IT T l E N IC H O L A S ,
HAROLD ROSS
MRS. S A N T A C L A U S ,
MRS. C H A S . B L A N C H A R D

DELEGATES TO SANTA CLAUS LAND.
American D elegate
Marian Noble
Colored
“
Montie Ross
W elsh
Rose Toothaker
S cotch
“
Edna Mosher
French
“
Bertha Ross
Russian
“
Bertha Badger
Italian
Minnie Vining
Chinese
De Berna Ross
Oriental
“
Chas. Blanchard
English
Alden Blanchard
German
“
Lee Ross
Irish
“
Atherton Ross
Indian
“
Guy Everett
Roporters, Pickaninnies, Fairies.
Scene I Railroad Station
Scene II and III Ice Grotto belonging to
Santa Claus.

Repaired, a Wrong.

[Continued from 1st page].
with a mingling of shrink:
sensitive
ness and m a ; y si l: } osseK-uon that won
the hearts of the enure crowd ut once and
forever.
Everybody swayed toward him. The
older people w< ro tracing the likeness of
the brown, manly face to the boyish one
they remembered before his life had suffer
ed eclipse.
“ I ’m blowed if isn’ t Dick Halliday him
self!” was Captain Roundaway’s sup
pressed comment.
“ Dick Halliday! Why, It’s Dick, sure
enough. Wouldn’t you have known him
anywhere?” sounded over the church.
Squire Halliday and his wife had their
faces hidden.
“ I thought there was somet hing all fired
familiar about him the day he rode on the
stage with m e,” said Caleb Dashahead in
deep disgust at his own stupidity.
“ He’s a fine fellow if be has worn prison
garb,” was the comment of Dr. Chalifoux
to Captain Roundaway. “ Comes of good
stock, you see. Had the grit to live it
dow n.”
“ Y es,” assonted the captain absently.
“ I wish he had steered clear of the rocks
in the first place,” he added, with his eyes
on Milicent’s face, now flooded with a
mild radiance as of moonlight. It was
plain she still loved him. If the broken
engagement was to be reversed, why, then—
Dick stood there silent. It was a trying
ordeal, this bidding publicly for the re
spect and confidence of his townspeople
with the taint of dishonor not yet outlived.
To one of Dick’s nature sin brings its own
punishment. But, seconded by Mr. Mel
ladew, he had dared all in this peculiar
fashion, because he longed, lot it bo whis
pered, to be reinstated fully for the sake
of Milicent, whose life he had so shame
fully clouded.
The murmur in the church swelled to a
round of heartfelt applause. What but
large, generous sentiments could havo
been the outcome of that evening?
“ My friends, I thank you,” Dick began
and broke down completely.
Squire Halliday and his wife were mak
ing their way up the aifele. There were
few dry eyes in the church as the father,
whose proud heart had been bowed in
shame over his dishonored name, grasped
D ick’ s outstretched hand with a trem
bling “ God bless you, my son!” and the
mother, whose heart had yearned over her
wayward boy all these years, drew his
head down upon her breast tenderly and
dropped tears of joy upon his face.
“ Makes me think of the night she first
held him in her arms, 30 years ago,” said
Dr. Chalifoux in a broken voice.
“ Halliday ought to be proud of him ,”
rejoined Lawyer Winthrop, whose plead
ing had shortened Dick’s sentence. “ It
isn’t every young follow who can recover
from a slip so thoroughly.”
“ I move we march round and give him
a handshake,” said Lawyer Winthrop.
Seconded and carried, and Dick, as they
filed up the aisle to welcome him, wonder
ed if it was only last night he had lain
awake shrinking from imagined hisses
and epithets such as are apt to descend
upon sinners of his stripe.
Up they came— Mr. Melladew beaming
over the unanimous and hearty reception
when he had feared deep seated prejudice;

Rev. Mr. Merrivale resting Lis Land on
D ick’s head with a hearty ‘ Happy Christ
mas;” Dr. Chaliioux with a hard gi i u l .c
spoke volume.-,. On and on they u
—
Billy Bowline a m Ned, Deborah lenny,
in her armchair, with tears on her lashes
and a smile about her mouth; Miiieent,
with sweet flusned face and tremulous
lips, still in her cloud of drapery, letting
her warm palm rest in his, frankly and
tenderly even; Captain Roundaway, with
all Reservations vanishing from his big,
kindly nature, nurtured on old ocean,
when he looked keen and close into Dick’s
half pleading, honest eyes; the orphans,
too, bonbons in their cheeks and “ things’ ’
hugged under their arms; everybody, in
fact. Milicent's face had told tales.
A t last a scattering to the lower regions,
where a spread awaited those who were
left with an appetite.
Dick was seated between his father and
mother, who were flanked by Dr. Chali
foux, Lawyer Winthrop and the rest of the
“ old stock, ” and Mr. Melladew took out
letters from Dick’ s friends in California
and passed them round, and Dick must
needs recount how he worked his way out
to the Pacific coast as a hand before the
mast and struck it rich in the goldfield
after a hand to hand tussle and afterward
went into business in San Francisco,
where he now had many friends, which he
did with halting speech, modestly, for this
whole hearted ignoring of a grave misdeed
by all of them quite overcamo him.
So Dick came into the confidence of his
home friends on the crest of the Christmas
wave.—New York Mercury.
Qur

P h illip s Ad vertisers.

C o l . E. M. R o b in s o n .

No. 3, Beal Block, is where you will find
the genial colonal and you will find a fine
line of furniture at low prices. He has
the new fashionable iron bedsteads in
white enamel with brass trimmings, they
are beauties. Y ou can have your pictures
framed while you wait—if you wait long
enough—not that the Col. is slow, but he
is so particular; he will chase a little in
nocent particle of dust all over his shop
to keep it from locating on the picture.
He is au undertaker too, but we hope you
will have no occasion for his serviecs in
that line so will not say more.
S a n d y R iv e r C r e a m e r y , S . G .
P r o p r ie t o r .

H aley,

The creamery store is one of the busiest
places in town. All the patrons who
furnish cream gather here, and all those
who are looking for bargains pay the
store a visit. Everything in the line of
groceries and provisions, meats, canned
goods, confectionery, crockery and the
celebrated Creamery Butter can be found.
It being in the Gi’ange store and under the
Grange hall, you will find, on their re
spective nights, delegations from the
numerous societies who meet there,
Grangers, Grand Army men, Good Tem
plars, Golden Cross people and the
Woman’ s Relief Corps. Beside this the
social parties and dances bring a crowd.
It is a lively place.
P h il l ip s M a r b l e W o r k s , W . B . I I o y t ,.
P r o p r ie t o r .

Mr. Hoyt located in Phillips but a few
years ago but has by close attention to
his business secured a very nice trade.
You will find him a very pleasant man to
deal with. He does good work in any
branch of his business.
H arry F . B eedy,

can be found in Beal Block at any time,
save “ court week” or when fish are rising
to the fly in Long Pond. With these ex
ceptions he will be pleased to have you
consult him regarding insurance. He has
some of the best companies that do busi
ness in this State.
W. J. Ross,
can furnish you with as stylish a team as
you can find in the County, and he has
some flyers too. Meet you at any train if
you telephone and take you anywhere.
If you want carriages or sleighs he has
quantities of them, new or old, and he
will trade for anything you have got in
exchange.
(Continued on 5tli page].
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Rangeley Lakes Guides’ Association
O

r g a n i z e d

N

o v .

J A M E S M A T H IE S O N ,

7 ,

P resid ent.

F R E E M A N T IB B E T T S ,
ARTHUR

L. OAKJES, Secretary,
E .B

1 8 9 6 .

Vice P resid en t.

GEORGE

O A K E S , Treasurer.

H E R R I C K , C ollector.
DIRECTORS :

E lm e r Sn ow m an ,

F ran k N ile,

A a ro n Soule,
E X E C U T IV E
Elm e r S now m an

A lv a Sprague,

M elvin D . T ib b etts,

C harles H a le y ,

J o h n J . W ilb u r.

COMMITTEE OF TH E BOARD OF DIRECTORS.
A aron

So u le,

F r a n k N il e .

“ The object of th is A ssociation sh all be to protect and aid in the propaga
tio n of fish and gam e; to secure w ise and practical legislation on a ll m atters per
ta in in g to the in terests of the fish and gam e in the w aters and forests know n as
t h e 1R a n g eley Lakes reg io n ;’ to secure good reliable

guides for sportsm en and

t o u r is ts , to regulate a u n iform rate of w ages for guides b elonging to th is asso
ciation.

“ Rangeley Lakes”

th e

Official Organ.

A BIG M O O S E .
Joel Carleton, of Phillips, has a good
stock of sporting items that a conversa
tion brings out. He is a cousin of [Fish Dr- E. D. Robbins of Boston Secures the
and Game Commissioner Carleton, and Largest One Shot in Maine This Season.
was with the Honorable Commissioner
Sportsmen will learn with interest of
the first time he ever saw a deer in its
the good fortune of one of their craft, Dr.
native wilds.
E. D. Robbins, who has just returned
#
*
*
from a hunting trip to Maine, where he
Speaking about removing the bounty on
shot a huge bull-moose, the biggest killed
bears Mr. Carleton does not favor it,
this season, and believed to be one of the
though he is of the opinion that that there
largest ever killed.
would be more money for the hunters if It
It was in the lonely wilds of Piscataquis
was removed. Under the bounty system
county that this giant of the woods was
the ears and nose are cut off and burned
followed for three days by the doctor and
which ruins the skin for mounting with
his guide C. R. Peavy of Ox Bow , one of
the head on for a rug, for which there is a
Maine’ s most noted moose hunters, before
large demand.
an opportunity came for a fair shot at
*
*
*
him. A t last a chance offered as the
He would favor a bounty on foxes and great creature stood at bay to protect the
says they destroy more sheep and poultry two oow*moose which accompanied him,
than bears do.
Three years ago last allowing the sportsmen to approach with
spring over 30 lambs were killed on the in 20 yards, when a 45-70, Gould bullet
side of French hill, two miles from this from Dr. Robbins’ Winchester shattered
village, by foxes, the farmers frequently the right hip of the bull, bringing him to
seeing tl^m in the act. They appealed to the ground, where another shot put an
him to go up and trap them, not being end to his life. The dying scene was not
aware that the fur was ©f no use at that without pathos, as the dying brute
actually shed tears, and breathed away
season.
*
*
*•
his life with a few painful moans.
The animal weighed fully 1200 pounds,
An effort is to be made at the coming
session of the legislature to have a law aud stood 21 hands, or seven feet high
passed making a close time on foxes. It from the ground to the top of his shoulders
will receive a strong backing from the or withers, measuring 10 feet from the tip
numerous fur clubs throughout this sec of his nose to the end of his hips. His
tion of the State, but Mr. Carleton thinks head was crowned by a splendid set of
the petitioners will be given leave to antlers, as lordly a pair as ever adorned a
withdraw. Such a law would stop the wall, with a span of 50 inches. The right
fall trapping of foxes and the pelts would one had had 12 prongs, and the left one
advance in value, but whether enough had 13, some of which were a foot long,
more to offset the farmer’ s chickens and with a spread of web 13 inches in front
turkeys that they would consume in the and 12 inches along its sides. S. L. Cros
by of Bangor, who will mount the head
mean time, is a question.
for the doctor, pronounced it one of the
*
*
Xfinest he had ever seen.
Coons have been quite numerous about
Mr. Dickson on this trip shot a 3-year this section,
though
Mr.
C.
has old bull moose, which although small, had
caught none. The fox scent he uses for also a very beautiful head.
his traps attracts skunks, coons and
The party was the first from Boston to
crows as well as foxes.
penetrate this almost inaccessible region,
which is 50 miles from human habitation,
George Thrasher and Deck Quimby have and a fitting haunt for this wary animal.
been building tw o nice camps for the ac
Rufus Crosby returned Wednesday of
commodation of hunters who want to get
deer. They are in company and each one last week. He has been at Atkinson’ s
will give you a royal welcome. Their place and all over the A roostook region.
camps are 16X13 and 12X10, are snug and He and John Eastman guided “ Nick”
warm and everything will be done for the Boylston. They secured a moose, caribou
comfort of the guests. They also have a and all the deer the law permitted them
hovel for horses and a supply of hay and to have. Mr. Crosby thinks there are as
grain. All who want to go hunting will many deer about the Rangeley regions as
do well to patronize them. They are now in the famed A roostook wilderness. He
thinks it is only a question of time before
ready for guests.
the moose will all be killed off. Take the
Sympathizing Friend.—“ Where were the legal shooting and the illegal, which he
says far exceeds the former, the moose
remains of your late husband interred?’ ’
stand very little show. There are quite
The Widow, (sadly)—“ There were no
a lot of ypung ones left and the party had
remains; he—he—met—a bear !” — L o n d o n
a ten minute' look at a cow moose only
S ketch .
four rods away, that was of immense size.

TH E

S M A R T T A M E CROW.

C ould C a ll O f f th e Country D ances as
W e ll
as A n y b o d y —H e L ived in
O tsego C ounty.

“ The smartest tame crow I ever saw,”
a New-York State man said, “ belonged
to a neighbor of mine up in Otsego
County. They called him Eph, and he was
notorious for playing tricks on people and
for having revenge on those who didn’ t
treat him well. Eph got down on a cir
cuit preacher who used to visit his owner’s
house periodically, and after the minister
had been there a number of times the crow
got in the habit whenever he saw the
preacher driving down the road, of flying
into the house and singing out to the
women-folks: ‘Old Redhead’ s coming girls!
Get up a big dinner for him!’ The minister
had firery red hair, and that was one rea
son why the crow hated him. Eph had
found out that the preacher was a regular
glutton at the table and he didn’ t like him
for that. If the men-folks were out in the
field when the minister drove up, Eph
would sail to where they wrere working and
yell: ‘Jim, old Redhead’s horse wants a
peck of oats!’ While the family were en
tertaining the preacher at dinner the crow
would sit in the window and croak at him.
One day, when the preacher had started
to say graoe, Eph sang out: ‘Eat first!
Eat first! Eat first!’ The preacher pre
tended not to hear the crow, but he told
one of the neighbors that he felt like
wringing Eph’ s neck, and that he didn’ t
see why the farmer harbored such a saucy
bird. The fact of the matter was that the
farmer and his family had become tired of
feeding the preacher and his horse, and
they didn’ t care how much the crow an
noyed him. One day when the minister
was unhitching hi6 horse, Eph flew against
his plug hat with all his might, knocked
it from his head, and sent it rolling in the
mud, dancing on it, and cawing when he
saw the pious man was in a state of
great agitation. The minister struck at
the crow with the halter, but Eph was
too quick for him, and while the minister
was fishing his ruined plug from the
mud the crow clawed in his hair till his
face became as red as his top-knot was,
and the crow then went yelling off to a
tree, where he sat and chuckled over the
preacher’s mortification. The next time
he came Eph spoiled another hat for him
by punching a hole in it and the preacher
didn’ t call there any more.
“ A neighboring farmer that the crow
disliked for some reason, had a windmill
to pump water for his stock. One windy
day, after we had had a long drought, the
farmer noticed that the windmill was
standing as still as a post. The cattle
were bellowing for water, and when the
puzzled farmer had wondered and watched
the windmill for half a day he saw the
crow sail over and alight on the top of it.
That set him to thinking. Epli stayed
up there for several minutes, and appear
ed to be busy with something. He flew
away presently, but soon returned, and
the farmer stoned him off and climbed to
tbe top of .the windmill. He found that
Eph had placed some tenpenny nails in the
cogs so that the gearing couldn’ t turn a
particle. He picked the nails out, and the
windmill began to work as before. The
cattle soon drank their fill, and the farmer
pronounced a death sentence on the med
dlesome crow.
A t nightfall the wind
died away and the mill stopped. A stiff
breeze came up at daylight the next morn
ing, and the farmer gazed up at the wind
mill as soon as he had turned out, and
was amazed to see that it wasn’ t working.
He found that the crow had put more nails
in the cogs, and he borrowed a shotgun
and swore that he would kill the misehivous bird. In the afternoon Eph sailed
over to the windmill with a nail in his bill
and stopped the pump. The farmer, who
wasn’ t used to handling a gun, fired at
him and the crow hopped to the top of the
motionless wheel, flapped his wings and
sang out: ‘Aim higher, Phil!’ The man’ s

given name was Phillip, and this order
from the crow made him so mad that he
went to reloading the gun. While he was
doing so the crow yelled: ‘Put in a big
load, Phil!’ and when the man raised the
gun the crow dropped behind the windmill
and flew up again the moment the gun
went- off.
‘Phil, you fired too high!’
Eph yelled at the farmer, and the man
put down the gun, picked up some stones,
and started after the crow. Eph waited
till he came near, and then he yelled. ‘No
you don’ t!’ and sailed for home. The crow
gave up bothering the farmer after he had
stopped the windmill and got shot at 10 or
12 times.
“ Eph’ s owner had a big hop yard, and
while the hops were being gathered in the
fall the pickers had four or five balls on the
barn floor. On the night of the first ball,
one September, the crow went to roost in
in a maple tree near the barn. The sound
of the fiddle and the voices of the marry
dancers waked him up, and he sailed into
the barn, perched himself on the hay-mow
ladder, and watched the fun in silence till
midnight. Eph didn’ t go to roost on the
evening of the second ball.
He noticed
the preparations for it, and he kept flitting
in and out of the barn until the hop pick
ers assembled, and when the fiddle struck
up he alighted on a beam right over the
fiddler. The fiddler called off, and the
crow watched him very carefully while the
first set was being danced. When the
music began for the second set everybody
was surprised to hear the crow start to
call off. He didn’ t get the changes in the
regular order, but the fiddler let him go,
and the dancers followed his calls and had
great fun over them. Eph would sing out:
‘First four right and left!’ and the dancer*
would obey him; and when he yelled:
‘Promenade all!’ and the whirl of calico
skirts and blue overalls on the barn floor
made the crow ruffle up his feathers and
laugh. After the ball was over the fiddler
gave Eph some lessons in calling off, and
when the next ball was held the crow
made no mistakes and was a great help to
the fiddler.
“ A tin peddlar used to come around
regularly, and Eph g ot into the habit of
examining all the departments in his cart
as soon as the doors were opened.
On
one of his trips the peddler closed and
locked the rear end of his wagon without
noticing that the crow was inside. Eph
didn’ t say anything when the peddler
locked him in, and four hours later, when
the peddler had to get something out of
the apartment, he was several miles from
the crow ’ s home and he found Eph lying on
his back on top of a lot of tinware. The
poor fellow’ s feet were sticking up and he
had been smothered to death.”
P H IL L IP S A D V E R T IS E R S .

[Continued from 4th page].
B . E. P r a t t ,

Attorney at law. Office over the post
office. Mr. Pratt has been a member of
the Franklin county bar longer than any
other lawyer in town save Judge M orrisonHe has practiced in Kingfield, Farmington
and Phillips.
TEMPLE.
H enry A

dams

has been in the marble and granite busi
ness thirty-three years and is certainly
qualified by experience to give entire
satisfaction. His work can be found in
all parts of the county and always gives
satisfaction. He has foreign and Ameri
can marble and granite for you to select
from.
FARMINGTON.
A . J. H a l e y

contractor and builder, is one of the busi
ness men in the connty. He has his men
working in all directions and has to
hustle to get around and see them all
every week. His w ork here is shown in
the Rangeley Lake House and numerous
cottages.
[Continued on 8th page].
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MORE PATIENCE.
•‘That is What th e World Needs,” Says
Bishop Satterlee, in a Recent Speech-

resolution by both House and Senate pro
viding for a recess from the 22nd inst. to
Jan. 5th, during which time the poor Cu
bans will have to struggle along the best
way they can without the assistance of
any Congressional buncombe. Speaking
of Cuba, Senator Call’ s resolution for a
Congressional investigation of the death
of Gen. Maceo, recalled to Senator
Proctor an incident which occurred sev
eral years ago. It was while the cholera
and yellow fever scare, in connection with
immigration, was on in the Senate, and a
committee of Senators had been appointed
to go to Havana and investigate during
the Christmas recess of Congress. The
Spanish government in some manner be
came alarmed and instructed its minister
in Washington to ascertain whether this
investigation was to be made with a
peaceable intent. The minister proceeded
to the Department of State to find out.
Secretary Foster heard him, with a smile
at his excitement, and said in reply:
“ There is no occasion for alarm. You
know the holiday recess is approaching
and these Senators are simply arranging
for a pleasure trip.” A weight seemed
lifted from the Spanish minister, who ex
claimed as he bowed himself out: “ Oh, a
peek-neek! a peek-neek!”
The most elaborate dinner party of the
season was that given in honor of Repre
sentative and Governor-elect Black by the
New York delegation in Congress. The
only guest not a New Yorker was Speaker
Reed.
__ _____________________
Avon.

RUSSIAN

ROAST

PIG.

Dishes W h io h th e Subjects o f th e G reat

O rnoa ox Rangeley Lakes,
Hangeley, Me.,
May 16. 1806.

TB the Guides :—
The idea of a guides' premium inaugurated
On Christmas day the Russians adhere by Rangeley Lakes last year having proved
to their strictly national dishes. In tho eo suceesaful, we have decided to oontlnue
morning their breakfast consists of th® plan and make it even more interesting
this season.
boursch, the national soup, or broth, com
posed of the fermented juice of beet root,
A« a starter we offer a
sour cream, boiled cabbage and meat bouil
lon. This extraordinary mixture tastes
much better than it reads, and after the
quantity necessary to appease the appetite
is consumed in the morning an enormous
punch bowl is filled with the soup and
stands upon a side table during the day.
In all well regulated Russian households
there is also found upon the same table a Made by tbe W inchester Repeating Arms Otx
roasted pig, dressed with boiled buck *Phla will go to the Guide who bring* ua hi a *
wheat, or kasche, as it is called, mingled largest number of new subscribers to R a m b 
with the liver, heart and other edible ad l e r L a k e s before January 1st, 18»T.
juncts of the animal. This pig is especial
But If you -don’t get subscribers enougfe to
ly raised and killed for Christmas day. It capture the rifle, we offer one o f R . T . H e a r t
weighs never more than seven or eight b eet 313
pounds.
Accompanying these there is the pasca,
Hand-Made Fishing ftocto
a mixture of white cheese, cream, butter,
sugar and raisins, which are all placed to
as a
gether in a wooden bowl and allowed to
S o o o n d
P r e m l u n
stand for 24 hours. There is also the
koulische, a cake plentifully filled with
As a
raisins, and then, as a little side dish, are
----- the varicolored eggs that all good Russians THIRD PREMIUM
are expected to eat with salt that has been W e offer a handsome collection o f Mrs. H. H.
purified by roasting. The evening meal is
Dill’s
composed of great dishes of sausages and
immense joints of roasted veal, which, to
H a n d-M ad e R angeley Fli&n.
gether with the black bread peculiar to the
country, is eagerly devoured and washed
____
down with plentiful libations of koumiss A N D S T IL L AN O TH ER
and vodka.—New York World.
To th£ one bringing in the fourth largest Oat.
W h it e Czar E njoy on Christm as Day.

(Special Correspondence of Rangeley Lakes ]
W a sh in g to n , D. C., Dec. 22.—Society
is—pardon the slang—jumping all over
Bishop Satterlee, the gentlemen who has
lately gained some notoriety for having
devised a coat of arms for the use of him
self and his successors, because he declared
in a sermon the other day that the world
needed more patience.
A t afternoon
gatherings the subject is discussed with
more or less vehemence and tartness and
the swell bishop would be greatly edified,
if not benefitted, if he could hear some of
the remarks. A t one of these, a woman
whose name would be familiar to most of
your readers, if it could with propriety be
mentioned, said: “ More patience indeed!
If there is any one thing, excepting after
noon teas, of course, that society is over
stocked with it is patience. There isn’ t a
woman of my acquaintance who isn’ t an
absolute martyr to patience, and I am
sure that if that was not a patient con
gregation that Bishop Satterlee preached
such an idea to, every sinner of them
would have shown their impatience by
leaving the church before he finished.
Why, women begin to learn patience be
fore they do their a. b. c’ s, and they never
get through practicing it. First, they
have to wait until they get old enough to
have a beau, often then they have to wait
T h e M erriest Day.
for the beau. After they get him—if they
Then do not select the merriest of the
Howard Sanborn and Fred Morton went 365 days for your doleful recollections, but
are rich or lucky, then—they have to wait
draw your chair nearer the blazing fire
for the proposal of marriage, which some to Long Pond Saturday, deer hunting.
times, alas! doesn’ t come after all the
School closed in the Dickey district and if your room be smaller than it was a
patient waiting. After they get married Dec. 4th. Lee Hillgrove and Edith Mor dozen years ago put a good face on the
they either have to get more patient than ton were not absent nor tardy, during the matter and troll off the old ditty you used
to sing and thank God it’s no worse.
ever or else seek the divorce court. They term of fourteen weeks. It was a very Look on the merry faces of your children,
either have to wait until he gets ready to successful term taught by Miss Nellie if you have any, as they sit around the fire.
give them money to buy things or get Lamb of Rangeley. She was beloved by One Httle seat may be empty; one slight
form that gladdened the father’s and
them on credit and have a domestic circus all her scholars.
mother’s pride to look upon may not be
with ‘hubby’ for the clown when the bills
Arch Bubier was up from Farmington there. Reflect upon your present bless
come in. They have to wait upon all the Monday after hay and grain.
ings, not upon your past misfortunes, of
various excuses that man’s Ingenuity has
Leonard Morrison from West Farming- which all men have some. Your Christ
invented for staying out late or all night
ton was in town Tuesday, looking after mas shall be merry and your New Year a
and have to seem to believe them, and, Oh
happy one.— Charles Dickens.
dear! that isn’ t half, but it is enough to cattle.
James
Ellis
visited
his
daughter,
Mrs.
Holly.
show that woman, at least, doesn’ t need
Berry, last week.
Not one pretty flower would stay
more patience.”
When old autumn nipped the grass,
Erne it Worthley, of Deering, and Daisy
Mrs. Cleveland, who is seemingly more
For she had a cruel way,
Dickey
of
Strong,
visited
the
family
of
B.
engrossed in preparing to move to
Though as red cheeked as a lass.
Winter had our northland taken,
the new home the President has pur G. Dickey last week.
His
white flags by winds outshaken.
chased at Princeton, N. J., than in any
B.
G. Barker visited his brother-in-law
What, then, was there bright enough
thing going on in Washington society, Alfred Morton last week.
For the merry Christmas day?
gave a private reception this week to Miss
Mrs. Hillgrove gave her son, Howard
“ Good Dame Nature, be less rough,”
Agnes E. Slack, the English reform and Sanborn a birthday paty Dec. 7th, it be
Said the folks. “ Leave storms, we pray.
temperance advocate, and a number of her
Bring some posies and be cheery,
ing his 21st birthday. He received some
Lest
she flnd the world be dreary.”
associates who were in Washington in very nice presents. A fur robe, tw o sijk
connection with the recent National Con and three linen handkerchiefs, tw o silk
“ What are posies in the gleam
Of my beautiful white frost?”
vention of the Non-partisan W. C. T. U. neckties, autograph album, a silk muffler,
Said the old dame from her dream.
Miss Slack was greatly impressed by Mrs.
“ By the hedge, all snow embossed,
tw o cups and saucers, necktie box apd
Cleveland, whom she declared to be one
Bloom itself tho glad day carries,”
a handkerchief box, tw o pairs of arm
And she held up holly berries.
of the most charming women she had met
elastics, a gold ring, pair of double mit
in America.
How their scarlet brightness shone
tens, shaving mug and pair of suspenders,
The regular Cabinet house receptions
In the morning’s airy tracks!
also a colt.
After refreshments were
Nature is a wise old crone.
will not begin until New Year’ s day, but
served they all danced till a late hour.
She knows what a picture lacks.
Mrs. Francis, wife of the Secretary of the
Winter lost is melancholy.
There were forty-tw o present. Those from
Interior, held an informal reception this
Christmas laughed to see the holly.
out of town were Mr. and Mrs. Eben
afternoon that was largely attended, as it
Since that hour, now far away,
Whitney, of East Wilton, and Miss Bertha
offered an opportunity for those who had
When time’s tired wing wa3 light,
M oore of Phillips, Miss Nellie Lamb, of
In the path of Christmas day
not met her to do so.
Rangeley. The company went away wish
Always shines tho berries bright,
Mrs. Fuller, wife of the Chief Justice,
And mid all its tender folly
ing Howard many happy returns of the
held her first reception this season this
Gleams
the blush of Christmas holly.
day.
week, and the large, old-fashioned square
—Selected.
Mr. and Mrs. R. L. Hillgrove and little
parlors of the residence the Chief Justice
French Christmas Delicacies.
bought last spring, in a section of the city son Lee, visited Mr. and Mrs. George
Liver puddings, well truffled and plenti
which was fashionable in the days of Dickey and other friends in Strong last
fully seasoned with garlic, together with
Dolly Madison but which ha* not been Sunday.
Fred M orton and Frank Savage shot a the national poulet, aro seen on every
considered so of late years, were filled
Christmas table in France, accompanied,
with the most exclusive people at the deer in No 6 one day last week.
especially in tho south, by the celebrated
National Capitol. Aside from the social
Probably one of the best yokes of steers Languedoc etew, which is composed, ac
status given her by her husband’ 9 posi to be found in Franklin Co., is owned by cording to M. Colombie, of the following
tion, Mrs. Fuller is popular for her own Thomas Vining of Avon. They are a per materials:
Take beef, lean bacon, a clove of garlic,
lovable qualities.
fectly matched pair of white heads, three
Congress has another bad attack of the years old last spring and measure 7ft. 1 in. a small onion in which is inserted one
clove, the third of a quart of wine, a small
Cuban fever, but so far neither a Senator in girth. Mr. Vining also has a fine pair glass of cognac and some salt. Cut the
nor a Representative has followed the of yearling and an extra nice pair of beef into square pieces, very small, and
example of the hot-headed gentlemen in calves. He always has some good ones to put the whole into a small earthen pot, the
various sections of the country and show his friends, and he can make as good bottom of which is lined with thin slices
volunteered to fight for free Cuba. Nor a yoke to work them in and as handsome of bacon. Cover the pot with thick paper
has their anxiety for the struggling a stick to drive them with as the most closed at tho edges by flour paste made
with cold water, put a plate over all and
Cubans prevented the adoption of a joint fastidious teamster could wish to see.
let it simmer for six hours.—Exchange.

$36 Fancy Sporting

R IFLE

we will give a

H a n d s o m e F ly B o o k .
To the guide not securing any o f tho above
premiums, but bringing in over 10 now sub
scribers, we will give a year’s subscription ko
R an g e ley L akes
Trusting that the abovo will be of Interest to
every guide, we remain. •
Yours for booming the Rangleya,
The Publishers o f Ra n g e l e y

t .a e t

P. 8 . Subscription blanks furnished cm ap
plication.

6 0 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE.

P atents
TRADE MARKS,
DESIGNS,
COPYRIGHTS & c.
Anyone sending a sketch and description may
quickly ascertain, free, whether an invention is
probably patentable. Communications strictly
confldential. Oldest agency for securing patent*
ln America. We have a Washington office.
Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive
special notice in the

SCIENTIFIC

AMERICAN,

beautifully illustrated, largest circulation of
atlfio ’
'
--

MUNN

& C O .,

3 6 1 Broadway, New Y ork.

’■ reso.
k « T « r r io r

O .& .& M O W & C ® ,

Ripans Tabules cure dizziness.
Ripans Tabules cure headache.
Ripans Tabules cure lirer troubles.
Ripans Tabules cure torpid liver.

RANGELEY LAKES
JOLLY SANTA CLAUS.
PATRON
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MANY LANDS.
Different Names by Wliicli He Is Known

An
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\
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3 S H O T S IN

In Various Countries—In Austria He Has
a Servant W h o Helps Carry the Bundles.
Naughty Children Punished.

St. Nicholas is one of the patron saints
Df Russia, and so at Christmas time he is
i very special favorite.
But Easter is the
great feast, and the Christmas gifts are
aot so handsome as the Easter presents.
He is known as Santa Claus in Holland.
He is Samiklaus in Switzerland.
In Helgoland the children call him Sonner Klas.
In the Tyrol he is the Holy Man. St.
Lucy and the Christ Child go with him.
In lower Austria his name is Niklo, or
Niglo, and his masked servant, who helps
to carry the bundles, is Krampus.
In the Vorarlberg he is Zemmiklas, and
he puts all naughty children into his bag
and carries them off.
In Belgium the children polish their
shoes and fill them with hay, oats and car
rots for the saint’s white horse. Then they
place them in the fireplace or in a corner of
the room, one of the saint’s fav<*ite hiding
places. The door is carefully locked and
next morning everything is found topsy
turvy. The chairs and table have been
burned about, the horse has eaten up the
hay and left instead sweetmeats and toys
for the good children and rods for the bad
ones. But there are very seldom any bad
ones at Christmas.
In the Netherlands the children write
to him and sing to him to let fall from the
chimney top something into their white
aprons. As they sing they keep time,
swinging the aprons back and forth:
Sunder Klaas au godeBloot!

Breng’ mi Noot un Zuckerbrod,
Nicht to veel un nich to minn,
Smiet in mine Schorten in!

In Bohemia and Styria there are Christ
plays in every village during Advent. St.
Nicholas, dressed in a long cloak, has a
golden miter on his head and a bishop’s
staff in his hand. He reads his report of
how the school children have behaved.
Those who play truant, loiter on their way,
forget their lessons, soil and tear their
books or forget their prayers are to be
beaten with his rod. Then crjhes the
Christ Child and says: “ Good Nicholas,
be patient! Spare the little ones! Spare
the young blood! Forgive them this time,
good Nicholas!” And St. Nicholas forgives
them because it is Christ’s birthday.
In Carniola the good bishop dresses in a
sheet and wears a pillow case on his head
instead of a miter. Then he comes to see
the children in their dreams, and asks
them if they always say their prayers. Then
he leaves fruit for the good ones and rods
for the forgetful out of tho big basket he
carries on his arm.
In Alsace the Christ Child himself comes,
dressed as a maiden, in white, to bring the
good children sweetmeats. With a silver
bell in her hand and lighted tapers as a
crown on her head she fills the tiny wood
en shoes from her basket.
Then she disappears out at the window
where she came in, and her bell is heard
tinkling as sho enters the next house.
In Suabia the Christ Child carries a bell
and an earthen pot full of gifts.
In Hanover, Mecklenburg and Holstein
the Christmas fairy is Clas.
In Poland the heavens are opened and
Jacob’s ladder is let down for the angels
to come down with gifts for good children.
In some parts of Austria candles are
placed in the windows to let the Christ
Child see the way.
Near Cologne the country children go
round with cowbells in honor of tho man
ger of Bethlehem.
Three boys, dressed in white, with leather
girdles and crowns of colored paper, march
about and personate the three kings of
Cologne, who were said to be the three
wise men.
The first child left at the gates of the
Foundling hospital at Lyons on Christmas
eve is laid in a handsome cradle and dressed
in pretty clothes.
Bonhomme Noel brings the French chil
dren sweets for their shoes.
Children in Lorraine must not sit in the
chimney corner on Christmas eve because
they intercept the draft.
In the country villages near Stuttgart
and Tubingen the children on the three
Thursdays before Christmas shoot peas and
lentils through a pipe at every window.

This is the first box magazine, lever action gun, ever put on the market. It is light in weight; handsome in form; strong, sale
wift, and sure in action. The best materials, which our large capacity and exprerience have determined, are used in receiver,
action and barrel. The parts are made to gauges by our own interchangeable system—not fitted by hand and numbered separate
ly. The complete gun has been tested at 60,000 Bis. pressure with a .30 Caliber Government shell and ball, giving velocities of
24 feet per second. The regular velocity required for this cartridge is 2,000 feet. Each gun has been proved in the rough and
finished condition, shot to prove the action, and sighted upon a 200-yard target . As a single loader, it can be shot 25 times per
minute from the shoulder, with aim; as a repeater, at the rate of tw o to three shots per second, with aim. We believe that no
other gun can offer so many advantages in rapidity of action, high velocity, and excellence of material and workmanship.

W inchester Repeating A rm s C o.,
]\ew
This custom is said to date from the
time when the plague raged and country
friends came into town to see if their rela
tives were still alive. They threw handfuls
of peas at the house, and the inmates ap
peared, if able to do so, and gave them a
kindly salute.
In the Black Forest the Christ Child an
nounces his arrival at the door by ringing
his silver bell. Then the door is partially
opened, and the gifts are thrown in. Some
times a rod or a handful of peas is added
for the naughty folk. The rod is for pun
ishment, and the peas are for penance.
In northern Germany lights are placed
in the windows and food on the tables, so
that the Holy Mother and the angels who
pass when every one is asleep may fiad
food.
Saturn’s temples were hung with flowers
and wreaths of greens, tapers burned ev
erywhere, feasting and dancing were in ev
ery home, gifts were freely exchanged, and
all these customs were observed by Chris
tians, but with a newer, deeper zeal for
the dear Christ Child.
The Christmas tree, born in Germany,
has taken root in every land where the
Christ Child is known and loved.
American children have chosen the best
of all the Christmas customs of the old
world. Santa Claus comes from Holland;
the stocking is French or Belgian; the
“ Merry Christmas” is English, as is also
the mistletoe; the holly is Norwegian, and
the happy, happy whole is American.—
Philadelphia Ledger.

IN T H E DAYS OF QUEEN BESS
Puritans Could See N o F un I n th e Christ
mas Jollifications.

Many people are aware of the general
passion for feasts and amusements which
distinguished the sixteenth and seven
teenth centuries, but few persons are aware
of the character of the sports which were
then so popular. Am ong the many cus
toms which prevailed in the days of Queen
Elizabeth, the investure of a person with
the power and privileges of assembling a
number of persons and teaching them
tricks, tumbling and fantastic perform
ances for th<r£>urpose of amusing the peas
antry, and, indeed, the higher classes of
the community, is one of the most remark
able.
That uncompromising Puritan Stubbs,
who, indeed, could see good in nothing
that partook of the nature of harmless and
innocent enjoyment, iA his “ Anatomie of
Abuses” descants with the greatest fervor
on the proceedings of “ this heathen companie. ” In speaking of a parish festival
he says:
“ First of all, the wilde heades of the
parish, flocking together, chose them a
graunde captaine of mischefe, whom they
enoble with the title of Lord of Misrule,
and him they crown with great solemnity
and adopt for their King. This X ing annoynted chooseth for rhe twenti . fourty,
threescore, or an hundred lustie guttes,
liketo himself, to waite upon his lordly
majestic and to guard his noble person.
Christm as Tree O rnam ents.
“ Then every one off teuso men h iivestStrings of silver and gilt balls and balls eth with his liveries of greone, y . w. or
of raw cotton make pretty and effective some other bright wanton color, and, as
decorations. Shreds of raw cotton may though they were not.gawdie ynouf, they
also be sprinkled over the tree. This does bedeck themselves with scarfs, ribbons and
very nicely to represent snow. English laces, hanged all over with £#ld rings,
wcls. This
walnuts, either natural or gilded, may be pretious stenee and
tied with ribbon and added to the other done, they tie about either Icgge twenty or
materials. You cannot have too much. fourtie belles, with riche handkerchiefs in
Quantity rather than quality makes a tree their handes, and sometimes braide across
beautiful. A dozen or moro dolls, made over their shoulders and neckes, borrowed
of bright colored tissue paper, should be for the most part of their prettier Mopsies
added if there are any little girls in the and loving Bessies.
“ Thus, all things set in order, then have
house. Candy canes and sugar animals of
every conceivable kind are always appreci they their hobby horses, their dragons and
other antiques, together with their pipers
ated by tho youngsters.
and thundering drummers, to strike up
the devil’s dannee withal. Then march this
Antiquity o f the Christmas Tree.
In Germany Christmas trees have been heathen companie towards the church,
known ever since the introduction of Chris their pipers piping, their drummers thun
tianity. Before that time the dressing of dering, their stumpies danneing, their
a tree with candles and presents was a i belles jyngling, their handkerchiefs flut
feature of the midwinter Druidical festival, tering about their heads like madmen,
so that in fact the German Christmas tree their hobby horses and other monsters
dates back to an era before the dawn of skirmishing amongst the throng, and in
this sorte they go to the church, though
written history.—Exchange.
the minister be at prayer or preaching,
danneing and singing like devils incar
A Gascony Tradition.
nate, with such a confused noise that no
In Gascony there is a tradition that the man can heare his own voice. Then the
lost spirits in hades experience a cessation foolish peoplo they looke, they stare, they
of their tortures on Christmas day, and laugh, they fleere, an<| mount upon the
that on this one day of the year there is re formes and pewes to see these goodly
joicing even in the lower regions.—Ex pageantry solemnized.’ ’— Boston Herald.
change.
A Silesian Superstition.

In Silesia there is a superstition that a
boy born on Christmas day must be
brought up a lawyer or he will become a
thief.

Scientific farmers say that there is no
better fertilizer for wheat than guano or
the phosphates, the fresh manures lacking
those elements most necessary to the pro
duction of the grain.

CHRISTM AS CHARITIES.
Generosity to the Poor W as Customary In
Ye Olden Tyme.

A t Drayton Beauchamp, in Bucking
hamshire, there was a curious custom
known as “ Stephening. ” It was the an
cient practice of the inhabitants of the vil
lage to repair to the rectory on St.
Stephen’s day, the day immediately follow
ing Christmas, and eat as much bread and
cheese as they chose and drink as much
ale as they thought proper at tho expense
of the rector. The custom gave rise to so
much rioting that he discontinued it and
distributed an annual sum of money in
stead. In the olden time it was the custom
of the rector of Great Barr in Staffordshire
on every Christmas day to give to all per
sons calling at his house as much bread,
beef, mustard and vinegar as they could
eat. A money payment is now made in
place of the eatables. The inhabitants of
North Clifton were formerly free from ferry
dues, and in consequence the ferryman and
his dog were indulged with a dinner each
at the vicar’s at Christmas. The ferryman
also on that day received of the inhabitants
a prime loaf of bread.
There is a very pleasant custom connect
ed with the parish of Cumnor in Berkshire,
the church of which is a vicarage and a
beautiful specimen of the venerable pa
rochial edifices of that kind in England.
On Christmas day after evening service the
parishioners who are liable to pay any
tithes repair to the Aicarage and are there
entertained with bread, cheese and ale. It
is no benefaction on the part of the vicar,
but claimed as a right on the part of the
parishioners, and even the quantity of good
things which the vicar brings forward is
specified. He must have four bushels of malt
brewed into ale and small beer, two bushels
of wheat made into bread and half a hun
dredweight of cheese, sand whatever re
mains unconsumed by the vicarage payers
is distributed next day after morning pray
ers among the poor.
There was a very curious custom ob
served at Paddington church, in London,
which partakes of the character of Christ
mas charity. A t 8 o ’clock on the morning*
of the Sunday before Christmas it was usu
al to throw a quantity of bread and cheese
from the steeple of the church among the
populace. The assemblage on the occasion
was generally immense, and a great scram
ble took place. The custom had its origin
in the w ill of two poor sisters, who, travel
ing to London to claim an estate, in which
they succeeded, and being much distressed,
were first relieved in Paddington. The
custom was kept up until a few years
since, when a less objectionable mode was
adopted for the distribution of this charity.
It is given in bread and coal by the minis
ter and parish officers to the poor of the
district. —Selected.
W h y Ivy Is Proscribed.
The ivy is never used for Christmas deco
ration. It was once sacred to Bacchus and
constituted almost the sole leafy decoration
at the Roman saturnalia. The early Chris
tian clergy, desiring to wean the people
from their pagan practice as far as possi
ble, forbid tho use of the ivy, and the pro
hibition has lasted until the present age.

RANGELEY LAKES
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L ocal P aragraphs.
Christmas.
Santa Claus is here.
Hang your stocking to-night.
Eben Hinkley was in Phillips, Monday.
Henry T. Kimball was in Phillips, Mon
day.
Hon. Joel Wilbur came in from Phillips,
Monday.
Dr. F.- H. Badger went to Phillips,
Tuesday.
Miss Maggie Hinkley went to Phillips
Tuesday.
Mrs. W. L. Butler has been quite ill
this week.
Rangeley lake froze over Wednesday
night, Dec. 16.
Benj. Morrison, from Lewiston, was in
town over Sunday.
Lon. Dill drove Richardson Bros, team
to Phillips, Friday.
Next Saturday the days will have
lengthened one minute.
Miss Ella Johnston is visiting Mrs.
Eugene Soule on Pleasant St.
Miss Clara Libbey is the guest of Mrs.
G. L. Kempton, Pleasant St.
Kit Clarke, a writer of some note, pas
sed through Rangeley the first of the
week, after a few days stay at Billy
Soule’ s.
The pulpit committee for preaching the
coming year have written the Rev. Mr.
Wakely of the amount of money raised
and if he would accept it to let them
know. His reply has not yet been receiv
ed.
Al. Sprague, W ill Huntoon Frank
Stewart, Fred Ellis, Gib Oakes, and Nate
Barrett left Tuesday morning for the
lumber camps of the Berlin Mills Co.,
above Kennebago, where they will work
during the winter.
Inquirers, who wish to know when the
ice is going out, have previous to this
been informed that it couldn’ t go out till
it got in. The Rangeley lake did not
freeze over till the latter part of last
week.
Benjamin Herrick, the father of our
fellow citizen, John F., moved into the
town of Strong in 1806, where he after
wards resided till he died. He always
lived on the same farm, yet he lived in
tw o states, three counties, and tw o
towns.
Fred Ashton, who had the misfortune
to lose his hand last summer at Haynes’
Landing, has had it replaced by an arti
ficial hand, the fingers and thumb of which
will bend. Fred has recovered his health
and is now attending Burditt’ s Business
College in Boston.

Wednesday morning the coldest yet; 10
J. VV. Harris was in town Tuesday.
degrees below.
Mrs. E. I. Herrick has been ill.
Miss Jenkins will again have change of
Frank Cole, at Indian Rock, has trap
the Primary school.
ped an otter.
Mrs. Oscar Ross has returned from her
Billy Soule was in town Saturday from
visit to Skowhegan.
Pleasant Island.
Mrs. Charles Hamlin and son, Jasper,
Some of the people are getting up their
are visiting in Phillips.
year’s supply of wood.
It was 28 degrees below zero at Flag
Fred Kilbreth, from Turner, is in town
staff, Wednesday morning.
working for Richardson Bros.
Miss Rachael Flagg, of Dead River, is
Mr. and Mrs. Phin. Richardson re
at work for Mrs. A. E. Blodgett.
turned from Turner, Saturday.
Bernard Ellis is staying at H. T. Kim
Harry Furbish, Esq., returned from his
ball's this winter and will attend school.
visit in Aroostook county, Wednesday.
Mr. Plumstead, of Wiscasset, is to
R. E. Lindsay, agent at Dead River
teach the Grammar school in this village.
Station, has gone on a few day’s vaca
Rev. H. W . Small has moved his family
tion.
to Weld, where he has engaged to preach.
Miss Addie Moores, of Rangeley Plan
Rufe. Crosby is going to work for C. W.
tation, is at work at W . F. Oakes’ ,
Barrett in his boat manufactory this
Lake St.
winter.
Mrs. Annie Smith, from New Vineyard,
The school-house is being put in readi
is visiting her daughter, Mrs. Gardiner
ness for schools, which are to begin next
Hinkley.
Monday.
The t w c pigs killed at Indian Rock,
Ed. Lowell, Ned. Churchill, Natt Carr
Friday, weighed 350, 331. They were
and Jim W ilcox returned from their hunt
May pigs.
ing trip, Wednesday.
Mrs. Joseph E. Lamb, who was ac
W ill Wyman drove from Dead River to
cidentally shot last week, is getting
this place Wednesday. He found it about
along nicely.
as cold a drive as he ever had.
C.
F. Huntoon commenced hauling
There is talk among quite a number of the
cedar from the mountain for C. W.
citizens who favor Congregationalism of
Barrett, Monday.
having a preacher of that denomination if
Senator-elect Hinkley went down the
the present move fails.
lake Tuesday morning to look at the
Miss Clara Libbey, instead of visiting
cottage he has bought.
Mr. Perkins, of Boothbay Harbor, who in Lewiston, will spend a few days in
has been in town for several days selling Waterville and then go to her home in
Guilford for the winter.
jewelry, left Wednesday.

P H IL L IP S A D V E R T IS E R S .

[Continued from 5th page].
REDINGTON.
M. B. D

r is k o .

If you are wanting rubber stamps and you
always are, just give our Redington man
a chance to give you prices. The work
will be the very best.
CALIFORNIA.
A. R. B

ooth or

S ew ard D il l .

If you think of locating in California, it
will pay you to inquire of either of these
parties regarding the best spot in that
wonderful state. Any information desir
ed from either of these will be reliable.
Sawdust C ity, (Redington).
Mr. L. J. Emerson moved his family to
Phillips Saturday, the 12th. He intends
to reside there in the future.

Mr. Fletcher Pope, of Daversport, M ass.
is in town.
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Mitchell have
gone out for a few days.
About one million feet of lumber re
mams unshipped in the yard, which will
average $12.00 per M. amounting to $12000.
Monday night the thermometer stood at
18 degrees below.
As outlined in R a n g e l e y L a k e s tw o
weeks ago the expeoted change in the
management of the Lumber Company has
taken place. The directors chosen at the
annual meeting held in Haverhill, Mass.,
Wednesday of last week were Calvin Put
nam, Fletcher Pope and W. A. Rich.
Treasurer, Mr. Gould, of Haverhill. Mr.
Putnam was elected president and Mr.
C. T. Richardson, the Indian Rock man,
Charlie George is in town with his ca
Pope general manager.
reported
seeing
tw
o
sun
dogs
Wednesday
lamities, as a pack peddler. His cousin is
Joel H. Byron, of Phillips, was in town
morning, but gives no prognostication as
driving his cart at present.
on business Monday.
to what weather is to follow.
Frank C. Hewey and Mr. Bacheldor
The late snow gives enough for wagon
William Gerrish, the hero of the par
were hunting near Mountain View,
ing in the woods and the log train can
tridge
shooting
from
the
cow
catcher
of
Saturday. Mr. Hewey shot a deer.
the P. & R. train, has made his last trip soon go on.
Natt Carr, Ed. Lowell, Jim W ilcox,
Andrew W. Davenport of Phillips, agent
to Rangeley as a runner. He will not go
and Ned Churchill went up to Ed.
for the Union Mutual Insurance Co., was
on the road after this.
Lowell’ s camp on the Cupsuptic, hunting,
in town Monday night on insurance busi
last Saturday.
ness.
An
Old
Relic.
Bernard Moulton has taken Ned
Mr. E. B. Herrick has just received
Churchill’s place as express messenger
M A R R IE D .
from Farmington to Rangeley. Mr. and from an ancestor a home-made wooden
square. Mr. Herrick’ s father (John F.)
Phillips, Dec. 21, by R ev. W . A, N o tta g e ,
Mrs. Moulton board at Wm. Haines’ .
Mr. and Mrs. Jack Taylor, of Byi'on, furnishes it’ s history. It was brought F r e d W . Trask, of Jay, and Miss Eva May
Williams, o f W eld .
are visiting at Alvin Berry’ s. Mrs. from Methuen, Mass., by his grandmother
Taylor (nee Elvie Inman) will he well to Lewiston in 1797, and nine years
later the family moved to Strong. It is
remembered by her friends in Rangeley.
Maine’s Own is Always the Best.
the same size of the carpenter’s steel
Every State has its own K eeley Institute.
The King’s Daughters will meet with
square, the inches and divisions being Maine’s K eeley Institute is in Deering. Every
Miss Georgia Esty Monday evening, Dec.
cut and scratched in with a knife. There train on the Maine Central and the Portland &
Rochesner Railroad stop at this station (W e s t
28. All the members are requested to he are no figures on it.
brook Junction). It is the best, the nearest,
present, as it is wished to arrange for an
and cheapest and has a K eelay graduate for
its
physician, who understands every pang and
entertainment.
want of the patient. This is the only K eeley
Quimby D istrict.
Institute in N ew England authorized by D r
The stores all make a good display of

Miss Myra Quimby who is working for
Christmas goods, but the dealers say
trade has been smaller than usual which Mr. J. F. Oakes for the winter, visited her
they all think owing to the fact that there father Mr. J. D. W. Quimby, Sunday.
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Whiteside and Mrs. is no public Christmas tree.
Master Jasper Hamlin spent a few days
Goones, of New Bedford, Mass., arrived
in Quimby District last week.
H.
A.
Furbish,
Esq.,
started
on
his
in town Wednesday night, of last week.
Master David Quimby stuck a wire nail
They wished to go to Kennebago Thurs annual trip through the logging camps
Capt. Tom Porter through his rubber into his foot one day
day to visit the logging camps of the Tuesday morning.
last week.
Berlin Falls Company but learning they accompanied him. They do not expect to
l’eturn
till
the
middle
of
February.
Mrs. David Haley has bought a wash
would have to walk, abandoned the trip
and returned home.
There was a card party at Frank ing machine of Rufus Porter.
Harris’ Friday night. Those present were
Miss Edna Lamb is working for Mrs.
Barrett’s cedar is just coming in. He
Mr. and Mrs. Churchill, Mr. and Mrs. David Haley.
P h il ip .
has trees that are 30 inches in diameter.
W. L. Butler, Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Hink
One that he did not cut, because of the
ley, Miss Florence Hinkley, Mrs. A . M.
Sander’ s Mill.
groat expense in getting it out, measured
Hoar, Miss Maggie Hinkley, Dr. F. H.
16 feet in circumference, three feet from
The
new
owner
of this mill Frank Dud
Badger, Messrs. York, Davenport, Mc
the ground. Mr. Barrett says the cedar
Mullen and Kempton. First prize, gentle ley of Portland, is the proprietor of a large
found fn the swamps is generally unfit for
man, W. L. Butler; first prize, lady, Mrs. mill at Megantic Quebec. It i3 the same
his use, so he goes back on the mountains.
Churchill. Consolation prize, Fred York style of mill as the one at Redington but
has tw o band saws and twice the ma
Mr. W . H. Gay, of the Longfellow and H. E. Hinkley.
chinery.
Studio, Portland, was in town a few days
Last summer Photographer A. S.
John S n o w m a n , t h e s u p e r in t e n d e n t s a y s
recently. Mr. Gay, it will be remembered, Pratt, who was at that time operating
did the work for the large photographs a studio at this place, presented Station t h e y w i l l g e t in t w o m illio n , b e s id e s w h a t
that have been sent all over the country Agent F. W. Miller with a large ph oto Mr. S n o w m a n b u y s o f t h e p a r t ie s w h o
by the State as advertising mediums. graph of the late George W ilbur’s engine, h a u l t o t h e m ill.
And “ they are doing great w ork,” says as it stood in front of the station on
They are hoping to get in 300 cords of
Mr. Gay. While on this trip, he took but the morning of Mr. Wilbur’s death. Mr. birch. This will be shipped in the log.
one view that of Mr. W. S. Marble, of the Miller sent it to Phillips where it was
They have cut into four foot stuff, all
Rangeley Lake House, and the stuffed placed in a neat frame by Col. E. M. the cedar that was in the pond, about 50
cub that has been a prominent feature in Robinson and it will be placed in the cords. This will be shipped to Shepard’ s
the hotel office.
waiting room at the station.
Mill and made into shingles.

Leslie E. K eeley, or the K eeley Co. to do husi
ness in Maine. Look around you and see the
permanent cures from your own Institute.

Blu e M o u n t a in K e n n e ls.
Bull terriers from six weeks to fifteen months
old. Dogs and sluts for sale at reasonable
prices.
S . W A R R E N B A T E S , Prop.,
Phillips, Me.
t 5 y The dog at the Moosekiokmeguntie
House, the past summer, was bred at these
kennels.
25

Pictures
of Sport
With Rod and Gun.
Reproduced in 12 colors from originals painted
expressly for the purpose. They are three
water-colors : Jacksnipe Coming ln; Bass Fish
ing at Block Island ; Quail Shooting: and one
oil. Vigilant and Valkyrie Y acht R ace. All
are artistic, beautiful and rich in effect. For
frames 14x19 ln. Price of set, 85, postpaid.

As “ Forest and S tre a m ” P r e m iu m .
W e will send the sportsman’s favorite journal
Forest and Stream, one year (price $4) and the
set of four pictures (a 89 value) for 85. Or,
Forest and Stream 6 mo. and choice of tw o of
the pictures for $3. This is a rare offer. Send
10 cents for specimen copy of Forest and
Stream, circular and catalogue of the best
hooks on outdoor sports.

F o rest and Stream Pub. C o.,
P. O. Box 2832, New York City.

